



Troy lus and Crefsida. 


Which with my Cemitar lie coolc to morrow : 
^^*f//w,letvsFeafthimto the hight. 

Pat. HcttccomctTher/itcs. Snterjherpes. 

Achil. How now, thou core of Enuy ? 
Thou crufty batch of Nature.what's the newes ? 

Ther. Why thou picture of what thou fecm'h^&Idoll 
of Ideot-worftiippcrsherc's r 4 Letter for thee, 

Achil. From vvnencc, Fragment ? 

Ther. Why thou full difh of Fcsole, from Troy, 

Pat . Who kecpes the Tent now ? 

7 her. The Surgeons box.or the Patients wound. 

Patr. Well faio^dueifity, and what need thefe tricks? 

Ther. Prythee be filent boy , I profit not by thy talke, 
thou arc thought to be Achilles male V-ulot. 

Patro. Male Varlot you Rogne s> What's that? 

Ther. Why his mafculine Whore. Now the rotten 
difeafesofthe South, guts-griping Ruptures, Catarres, 
Loades a grauell i'tb'backe. Lethargies, cold Palfic$,and 
■the like, take and take againe, fuch prcpoftrous difcoue- 
rics* 

Pato Why thou damnable box of cnuy thou, what 
mean'ft thou to curfe thus ? 
Ther. Do I curfe thee? 

Patr. Why no, you ruinous But, you whorfon indi- 
ftinguifoableCurre. 

Ther. No? why art thou then cxafperatc, thou idle, 
immaterial! skienc of Slcyd filke ; thou grcene Sarcenet 
flap for a fore eye, thou taflell of a Prodigals purfc thou : 
Ah how the poorc world is peftred with fuch water-flies, 
diminutiues of Nature. 

Tat. Out gall, 

Ther. Finch Egge. 

Ach. My fweet Patroclmf. am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe in to morrowes battell ; 
Heere is a Letter from Quecne Hecuba, 
A token from her daughterly faire Loue, 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to kecpe 
AnOaththatlhauefworne. I will not breakeit, 
FallGreckes,faile Fame, Honor or go,or ftay, 
My maior ?ow lyes heere ; this lie obay : 
Come,eome f herpes, hclpc to trim my Tent, 
This night in banqucu'mg muft ell be fpent. 
Away Patroclus. % Ex*** 

Ther. With too much bloud,and too Ifttle Brain, thelc 
tvyomay run mad :bur. if with too much braine, and too 
little blood, they do. lie be a curer of madmen* Heere'* 
A*«mcmnon> an honeft fellow enough,and one that loues 
Q^ailes, but he has not fo much Brame as eare-wax ; and 
the goodly transformation of Jupiter there his Brother , 
' the Bull, the primatiue Starue, and oblique memorial! of 
1 Cuckolds, ^thrifty fhcoing-horne in a ckaine, hanging 
lat his Brothers legge, to what forme but that he is, {hold 
wit larded with malice, and malice forced with wic,turne 
him too : to nn AlTc wer* nothing ; hee is both Afic and 
* Oxe; to an Oxc were nothing, hee is both Oxc and A(Tc : 
I to bcaDo$>s;c,3Mule,aCat, a Fitchew, a Toade, aLi~ 
' Lard, an Owlc, aPuttockc, or a Herring without aRoe, 
I f^ouldnoteare - but to bzUiLenelam, I would confpire 
I sH*£in8 Deftiny. Aske mc not what I would be,if I were 
! not Th erpes : for I care not to bee the lowfe of a Latar, 
1 folwerenct^^' Hoy-day, fpirits and fires. 
Enter Elector, At^c.AgamemnoK.Vljffes^Ne* 
fior.Diomed^txh Lights. 
At*. We go wrong, we go wrong. 
A%x. No yonder *us,therc where we *cc trie light. 
Helt. I trouble you. 


A tax, No,uota whit. 

Enter Achilles. 

VI) f Heerc comes himfelfe to guide you ? 

Achil. Welcome braue Htfkr jV velcorric Prin 

Agam. So now faire Prince of Troy,! bid J 
Aiax commands the guard to tend on you. ^t, 

Heir. Thanks,and goodnight to the Greeks o 

Men. Goodnight roy Lord. S c ncral. 

Hell. Goodnight fweet Lord 'Menelaw. 

Ther. Sweet draught : fweet quoth-a? f Wp „ r , 
fweet fure. lwc «fink e , 

^//.Goodnight and welconi, both at once t . 
that go, or tarry. ncc ><°thof c 

eAga. Goodnight. 

Achil. Old Neftor tarries, and you too Dtomei 
Keepe Hellor company an houre,or two. 

Dio. I cannot Lord,! haue important bufinefTe 
The tide whereof is now, goodnight great Hellor * 


Bell. Giue me your hand. 
Vlyf Follow his Torchjhe goes to Chah 


He keepe you company. % 
Troy. Sweet fir,you honour me. 
HeU. And fo good night. 
Achil. Come,come, enter my Tent. Exm 
Ther. That fame Diomcd's a falfc-hearted Rogue % 
moft vniuftKnaue; I will no more truft him when hee 
leeres, then I will a Serpent when he hiffes : he will fpend 
bis mouth & promife, like Brablcr the Hound ; but when 
heperformes, Aftronomers foretell it, that it is prodigi- 
ous, there will come fome change : the Sunnc borrows 
of the Moonewhen DiomtdVccpes his word. I will ra- 
ther lcauc to fee Hellor, then not to doggehinv.they fay 
he keepes a Troyan Drab, and vfes the Traitour Cbatc* 

his Tent, lie after -Nothing but Lcrcherie? All 

incontinent Varlets. Exmt 
fnteyDiomed, 
Dio. What are you vp here ho ? fpeakc? 
Chal. Whocals? 

Die. Dt9med t Chalcas{ I thinke) wher's you Daughter? 
Chal. She comes to you. 

Enter Troy Ins and Flips . 
VUf. Stand where the Torch may not diiceueris, 

Enter Crefstd. 
Troy. Crefsid comes forth ro hirm 
T)io. How now my charge? 
Cref Now my fweet gardian: harke a word with you. 
Troy. Yea, k> familiar? 
V£if* She will fing any man at fitft fight. 
Ther. And any man may finde her,it he can take her 
life : file's noted. 

Dh. Will you remember? 
CaL Remeniber ? yes. 

Dh. Nay, but doe then; and let your rninde be cou- 
pled with your words. 

Troy. What fhould fhe remember ? 

Vltf. Lift? 

Cref. Sweetehony Greek.temptmcno moretofolly< 

Ther. Roguery. 

Dio. Nay then. 

Cref He tell you what. 

Dio. Fo, fo, eomc tell a pin.you are a forfworne.--- 
Cref. In faith I cantw : what would you haue roe do; 
Ther. A iogling tricke,to be fecretly open. 
Dio. What did you fwcare you would beftowonmc 
Cref. I prethee do not hold me to mine oath, 
Bid mc doe not any thing but that fwceteGreekc 

Dio- (7 
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pio. Good night. 
tm . Hold, P atience- 
\)Uf. HownowTroian ? 

' xhy better muft. 


Troy lus and Crefsida. 


fry* O plague and madneffe 
M*. You arc moued Prince, I 
f , ftv ourdifplcafurefhould enlarge i 
Z ..LrKfiiUtearmes: this place U d 


rrr'r You arc moued prince, let Vs depart I pray you, 
Vl 'y ••/-i_r 1 .r- rh^nM ^nlaror it felfc 


Vlf Harke one word in yourearc. 

let 
rg( 

To wrachfull tearmes : this place i* dangerous 5 
The time right deadly : 1 bcfccchyou goe. 
Troj. Behold, I pray you, 
Vlif. Nny, good my Lord goe off : 
Yon flow to great diftraflion : come my Lord ? 
Troi. Ipray theeftay? 
y'lif, Y° u n3UC noc P at ^ nce i come. 
frcy* 1 P ra y y ou ? ^ c *' an ^ ncl ' tormentf, 
IvfillnotTpeakeaword. 
Dio. And fo good night. 
Cref. Nay,but you part in anger. 
fry. Doth that grieuc thee ? O withered truth ! 
Vlif Why, how now Lord ? 
Troj. By lorn I will be patient. 
Cref. Gardian ? why Greekc ? 
<J)0. Fo,fo, adew, you p3kcr a 
Cref In faith I doe not : come hither once againe, 
yltf You (hake my Lord at fomething; will you goe? 
vo u will breake out. 
fro). Sheftroakeshischeekc. 
yiif ComCjComc. 

froy. Nay ftay, by hue I will not fpeake a word. v 
There is betweene my wili,and all offences, 
A guard of patience ; ftay a little while, 

Ther. How rbf* diuell Luxury with his fat rumpc and 
potato finger, ti ckles thefe together :frye lechery ,frye. 

Dio. Butwillyou then? 

Cref In faith 1 will lo ; ncucr truft me clfe. 

*Dio. Giue me fome token for the furcty of it. 

Cref lie fetch you one. Exit. 

Vlif You haue fworne patience. 

Troy. Fcaremcnot fwecteLord. 
I will not be my fcife, nor haue cognition 
Ofwhat 1 fcelc : I am all patience. Enter CreJJ/d. 

Ther. Now thepledge^oWjnow^now. 

Cref Here Diomed, kecpe this Sleeue. 

Troy. Obeautie! where is thy Faith? 

Vltf My Lord. 

Try. 1 will be patient, outwardly I will. 
Cref Youlookevpon that Sleeue ? behold it well: 
HcW d me : O falfc wench : giuc't me againe* 
Dio. Whofewas't? 

Cref It is no matter now I haue't againe. 
Iwillnotmcetc with you tomorrow night : 
I prythee DiomedviCne me no more. 
Ther. Now (he fharpens : well faid Whctftone* 
Dio. I (hail haue it. 
Cref What, this f 
Dio, I that. 

Cref O all you gods ! O prettie, prettie pledge ; 
Thy Maiftcr now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me, and fighes, and takes my Gloue, 
And giues memotiall daintie kiffes to it ; 
A$ I kiffc thec. 

Dio. Nay,doenotfnatchitfromme.; 
. &cf. He tbat takes that, rakes my heart withall. 


Dio. I had your heart before, this folio wes it. 
Troy. I did fwcare patience. 

Cref You fliall not haue it Diomed; faith youfhall not : 
He giue you fomething elfc. 

T>io. I will haue this : whofe was it? 

Cref. It is no matter. 

Dio. Come tell me whofe it was ? 

Cref Twas one that lou*d me better then you will. 
But now you haue it, take it, 

'Dio. Whole was it f 

Cref. By all Dianas waiting women yond 1 
And by her felfc, I will not tell you whofc. 

Dio. To morrow will I wearc it on my Helme^ 
And grieue his fpirit that dares not challenge it. 

T roy. Wert thou the diuell^and wor'ft it on thyhorne, 
It fhould bc challeng'd. 

Qref Well,well, 'tis done, 'tis pafl } and yet it is not ; 
I will not keepe my word. 

Dio. Why then farewell, 
Thou neuer (halt mocke Diomed againe. 

Qref. You frail not goe : one cannot ipeake a word, 
But it ftraitftartsyou.' 

Dio. I doe not like this fooling. 

Ther. Nor I by Pluto; but that that likes notme,pIea 
fes me beft. 

Dto. What finlllcome? thehe>urc. 

Cref I, come : O Aw /doe,comc: I £hall beplagu'd. 

Dio. Farewell till then. Exit. 

Cref Good night : I pry thoe come : 
Troylw farewell $ one eye yet lookes on thee | 
But with my heart, the other ey e,doth fee. 
Ahpooreour fexe; this fault in vsl finde s 
The errour of our eyc,dire#s our minde. / 
What errour leads, mult erre : O then conclude, 
Mindesfwai'd by eyes, arc full of turpitude. £xiU 
Ther. A proofe of firength lie could not oublifli more; 
Vnle(Te (he fay, my minde is no w turn\i whore. 

Vltf. Al's done my Lord. 

Troy. It is. 

Vltf Why ftay we then f 

Troy. To make a recordation to my foulc 
Of cuery fyllablc that here was fpoke 1 
But if I tell how thefe two did coaft 5 
Shall I not lye, in publifhing a truth ? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart : 
An efperance fo obftinately ftrong, 
That doth inuert that teft of eyes and earcs 
As if thofe organs had deccptio us functions. 
Created onely to calumniate.* 
yyas Creffed here? 

Vlif I cannot coniureTroian. 

Troy* Shewasnotfurc. 

Vlif Moft furefl^c was. 

Troy. Why my negation hath no taftc of madncfle? 

Vlif Nor mine my Lord : Crejfid was here but now. 

Troy. Let it not be bcleeu'd for womanhood ; 
Thinke we had mothers } doc not giue aduantagc 
To ftubborne Critick$ ? apt without a thearne 
For deprauation,to fquarc the generall fcx 
By Creffds rule. Rather thinke this not Crejfid. 

Vlif What hath (lie done Prinze, that can foyle em 
mothers? 

Troy. Nothing at all^vnlefle that this were (he. 
Ther. Will he fwagger himfelfe our on's owne eyes? 
Troy. This (he? no, this is Dtomids Crefjida s 
If bcautie haue a foule,this is not Ihc s 
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